Pieces Of Glass

Picking them up

Those pieces I've dropped
The love that I stopped
Gonna find some rest

I lied to my friends

I showed him I could

Even told him I would

But then, I gave in

Picking them up

Those pieces I've dropped
The love that I stopped
Gonna find some rest

Gonna find some rest
Gonna find some rest
Gonna find some rest
Gonna find some rest
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